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A Sketch from R,ural Life.
THE RED EAR:

Or, the Husking Frolic.

BY T. 8. AllTflllt.

In rural districts, the merrymakings
have a natural heartiness about them
never seen ill the cities, towns, 1101

villages. Overweening self-respect
has not come in to fetter the motions
of the body, nor to smother the laugh
in its free utterance. Feeling and ac¬
tion are in close relationship. You
come nearer to nature, mitratnmeled
by custom and uuaflected by art.
A merrymaking par txctlltnce is a

Js'ew England husking frolic. The
liuskingfrolic at the South is:a differ¬
ent affair altogether. There, it is a

congregation of negrt^l from the va¬

rious plantations near at hand, who,
while they work, make tlie air yocal
almost for miles around with their
rude melodies, a few of which have
been rendered familiar to ears polite
by the ' Serenaders' who have highly
amused the public during the past two
years. But at the North the 'husk¬
ing' like the 'quilting' drawstogelhor
the gentle maidens and loving swains
of a neighborhood, who meet to enjoy
themselves in their <iwn way. And
such enjoyment as they have, in kind
and degree, is not to be met with ev¬

ery day. In former times the ' husk¬
ing' was a wildor affair than at pres¬
ent. Straight-laced conventionality
is gradually finding its way beyond the
¦city limits, and binding the free spirits
«f our country maidens. They meet
«fiener with the eity folks, gradually
falling more «nd BioW llllU ItWTl
its as tliey partake more and more of
theimpmt-; and when they assemble
for enjoyment, tliey cheek their im¬
pulses, restrain their movements, and
hush almost into silence the merry
laughter that seeks to leap forth -like
the singing waters «f the fountain..
No j 'huskings' are not what they
were. Instead of seeing on the thresh¬
ing floor a band of young men and
maidens, stripping from the bright
ears of grain their leafy covering, a-

mid laughter, music, and mingling of
sweet voices, as of old, mere labor
comes in too often to perform the ser¬

vice, and silently and coldly does the'
work. Yet, hero and there, a farmer,
who cannot forget the pleasant times
when he was young, sends forth his
annual summons, after the maize har¬
vest is gathered, and then comes a

merrymaking! for old and young that
is enjoyed in a way never to bo for¬
gotten.
Old Eptiraim Bradley was one of

this school. If his head grew white
under the falling snows of many win¬
ters, the grass was fresh and green
and the flowers ever blooming on his
heart. With him the annual " husk¬
ing" was never emitted. It was like
Christmas and Thanksgiving, almost
a sacred thing, half invoking sin in its
omission.
Kate Mayflower, a wild romp of a

g'tlfrora Boston.at least somo in the
ci:y regwfded her as such.was spend¬
ing a fewjweeks in D , when itivi-
loiions came to attend a husking par¬
ty '4jS{fliraim Bradley's. The old
m»some three miles from the
villtUL [Kate had heard about husk¬
ing ®Hits, and her young spirits
leap# «p when the announcement
was i*de that one was to be held in
the infthborhood, and that she was to

'be print. It was a frolic that, from
all sh&d heard, would just suit her
tempelkeiit, and she set off, when
the tin came, to make one of a par¬
ty, in tlfcnei riest possible mood.

Even# had closed in on an arri¬
val of ,31; party from D , who

¦quickly ;1dou some ecoro or two of

young lo'plo in a largo kitchen,
where lajieaped up in the centre a

large pilef,:Iiidiaii com.
' Ali thntfabe husked V whispered

'Kate, as sheltered the room.

' 0, yes 11 that and more, per
liaps,' was Aeply, 'We havocomi
to work, yiulow.'

'Now, galAaid Old Mr. Bradloy,
¦who stood lolig as tire young foliti
.p^tliqrpilj u'illiright faces arouiii:
llio gbi(](JMyi'i|'how Tor a good'old
fiishiiiiiod timllf there isn't half t
dozen wotldinl between this ant

t'hristmus, 1 shljay there is no vit'
tue in fed vara.'!

As lie ceased, down dropped, amid
gay voices' and laughter, the whole
company upon the flour in all sorts of
graceful and ungraceful positions, in
a circle around tlie pile of corn..
Rate alone remained standing, for the
movement was bo sudden that she
could not act with it.

' Here's room for you, Kate,' cried
one of the girls who had come with
her, making a place by her side, and
down sank Kate, feeling for. the first
time a little awkward and confused.
Beside her was a stout country youth
whoso lace was all merriment, and
whose eyes were dancing with antici¬
pated pleasure. The city girl eyed
his rough brown hands, coarse gar¬
ments and unpolished face with a

'slight feeling of repulsion, and drown
little from him towards her friend.
*0, plenty of room,' said ho, turn¬

ing broadly around and addressing
herewith a familiar leer,.'The tight¬
er; wo fit in, the better. Lay the
brands close if you want a good fire.'
Kate could not helplaughing at this.

As she laughed he added.
" All free and easy here."
He had grasped an ear of corn, and

was already stripping down the husk.
"A reo E.tH, by jingo!" suddenlyburst from his lips, in a tone of tri¬

umph, and as he spoke, he sprang to¬
wards, or rather upon Kate, with the
grace of a young.bear, and kissed her
with a " smack " that might have'been
heaid a dozen rooms off. Ere she
had time to recover from .the surpriso,
and, it must be admitted, indignation,
occasioned by this unexpected assault

s&.'fc&teSfcS:
cle of struggling girls,, kissing both
right and left with a skill and hearti¬
ness that awoke shouts of applause
fvorn the young ' fellers' who envied
his good fortune,

That was a new phase in the life
of Kate. She had heard of kissing
as an amusement among young folks,
and had often thought that the custom
was to become obsolote; but a prac¬
tical view, and ,a personal participa¬
tion like this was a thing that her im¬
agination bad, in none of its vagaries,
conceived. An old fashioned, straigh-
backed,flag-bottomed chair stood near

ind, unwilling to thrust herself again
iipoQthe floor, Kate drew that into
the circle, and seated herself close to
.he pil>= vf oo. juurt « Um-jwuujj.
man had completed bis task of kissing
3 very oue in the room;

First rate, that 1" said he, smack-
ng his lips, as he thrert himself at her
feet. " Wasn't I lucky !"' irt
Kate's indignatioi had by this time,

ill melted away under a lively Bense

>f the ludicrous, and she could not

lelp laughing with the merriest..
Soon another red ear was announced,
ind then the kissing commenced a-

jain. Such struggling, wrestling,
icreaming, and laughing,'Kate had
lover heard nor seen. The young
nan who held the prize, had all the
lerve required to go through with his
>avt, as Kate clearly proved when it
same to her turn to receive a salute,
rhe struggle was long and well sus-

ained on the part of the maiden; but
ler fate was to be kissed by a rough
:ountryman whom she had never met
jefore. The deed was done, and then
lie blushing, panting girl* was led
lack in triumph to the room from
.vhich she had escaped.
Red ears wero in plenty that even-

ng. It was Bhrewdly guessed that
ivery young man had come with at
east two in his pockets, for the girls
tvowed that never before hnd farmer
Bradley's field of corn produced so

nnny. As for Kate, she was kissed
ind. kissed, until.as she alleged to
ler friend.making a virtue of iiecos-

tily, she submitted with the kindliest
jraco imaginable j und if the truth
nust be told, enjoyit|g the frolic with
is lively a zest as any one present.
At length the great pile ofcorn dis-

ippeared, and the company arranged
themselves for dancing j but they had
hardly been on the floor half an hour
when supper was announced.and
jucli a supper as it wus! No pyra¬
mids of ice-cream or candied oranges.
No mock nor real turtle i nor oysters
in dozen styles. Turkeys were there,
but nnt scientifically 'boned.' No;
ihete wore none of the fashionaVle
city delicacies; but instead a gigantic
round of beef in the centre of the ta¬
ble wus flanked on either side with
vegetables. A bounding junk of corn¬

ed beef was at oiio end, and a big
chicken pio at the other. An Indian
pudding, of ample dimensions, stood
forth between tho 'middle und cud
dishes, and a gititifpot of beunB loom¬
ed up on tho other side; while pump¬
kin pies, npplo sauce, and a host of
other '^fixings' filled up the spaces.

This was the bill of fnro for the ev-

euitig.and our city hello looked on

with'tt new surpriso as she saw the ar-

ticles ifisappearing one after another,
like fi cfot oil window panes at sunrise.
If the good wife did not suy on this,
as was'snid on similar rtccusions, "Lay
hold, arid help yourselves, gals.mako
a long arm and let tho moil folks tako

; ®

keer of themselves. If any on you
like turnips iquat anil butterod, tquat
and buttor 'em to suit yourselves".at
leait as hearty and primitive an invi¬
tation to go to work ou the good things
was extended, and no one could com¬

plain that it was not acted upon..
What followed is beat given in the lan¬
guage of one who has already describ¬
ed a similar scene.

"The guests seemed to do ample
justice to the viands; mirth and fes¬
tivity reigned around the board..
Jokes, witticisms, and flashes of fun
would occasionally "set the tables in
u roar." All appeared determined to

enjoy themselves at the "top of their

"Soon ns the supper was over all
the girls lent a hand, and the table was
cleared away ima-jifTy. Blindman's
buff was next introduced, the compa¬
ny now was uproarious! Dancing was
the next consideration. Amos Bunk¬
er screwed up his viol, rosined the
bow, and 'did up' the toe and heel-in-
spring notes of Fisher's Hornpipe,
while a number of the party, who
were somewhat skilled in the Terp-
sictorean art, put in the 'doubloshuf-
fle ligiuloon.' Presently the lookers-
on caught the enthusiasm, and the
whole company, old and young, adopts
and novices, took rite floor and did
their utmost.
>Twai right and left, and down outside, six

round and back to back:
Ilarum-akarum, hclter-ikelter, bump together

whack I
¦.:, .**. i' flji vtl.J i t> X i"And thus was the husking kept up

till the old clock, which stood in one

corner of tho kitchen, beat out twelve;
then broke up the jolly gathering;"
So it was at old, farmer Bradley's.

When Kate went back to Boston, she
was free that she had enjoyed a new

kind of merrymaking, and avowed her
determination to be at old Ephraim
Bradley's when the next '".husking"
came off.

Religion at the West
The progress of religion at tho

West (says the Rev. J. P. Turtle) has
been of itself a prodigy. The first
sermon preached to the white people
in tho North-weatenr Territory was

by a Mr. Breck, on the 20th of July,
1788, in the Block House, at Monet-
ta. But now, in 18o2, not Jess tuan
¦it hundred Presbyterian arid Ganifre-
gatroHaltmmners tRTdTOTththe word
of life in Ohio alone, to: some seven

hundred congregations.' In ,1820,two
years before the State was admitted
into the Union, there wore probably
not half a dozen ministers in Indiana;
now there are more than 200 minis¬
ters and 300 churches of these do-
nominations, the. most of which are

the nurslings of Home Missions. In
1814, as far as I can ascertain, there
was not a Presbyterian or. Congrega¬
tional church or minister in' Illinois..
In 1829, the first Presbytery was

formed ofseven members; and on the
Mississippi, above St. Louis,' there
was not a single miuister or church,
nor one" within 200 miles in any di¬
rection of Galena, where Kent, the
veteran pioneer of tlio A. H. M. S.
had just been stationed. But now

there are more than 250 churches on

the same field, and the Gospel is
preached to listehirig thousands. In
1829, Mr. Kent visited Wisconsin,
arid tells us that, losing his way, he
was led to the cabin of a backsliding
Englishman, who had been converted
in Calcutta. There wa9 not to. hia
knowledge, a'mau within twenty riiiles
who could pray with him, nor an e-

vnngelical Christian church within
200 miles. In 1835, the work of
Home Missions began in earnest in
Wisconsin; and now it has somu 200
churches, and 150 ministers.

FAULTS OF ELOCUTION.
The Rev. Jacob Grubcr, well known

as an eccentric liut very useful minia-
ter of the Methodist E. Church, desir¬
ing to correct an error hi the elocu¬
tion of one of bis youujf brethren,
much given to tjjo melodious termi¬
nation of each sentence with an em¬

phatic " ah,'' wrote the fulluwiiig let¬
ter to him: '

" Dear-ah Brothtr-ah !.When-ali
you-uh go-ah to-ah preach-ali, takc-ah
caro-ah you-uh don't-ah say-ali ah !
aii ! Yours-ah,

Jacod-aii Grubek-aii."

The Great Dettroi/er..Al a tem¬
perance massmeetinghehl ill New Jer¬
sey, last week, William Edmonds, Esq.,
keeper of Ihe New York city prison,
who was one ol the speakers, stated,
that during the lait hro ytari, forty-
three thousand human htingt had been
confmcd at the Tomi», and ofthis large
number, not over one hundred had been
confined in the prison in that time, with¬
out the immediate or fiist cameo! theii
imprisonment could be ascribed to the
intoxicating bowl, j

It is calculated that East Brooklyn
raises nbnutfurty ivagwi-lrinds of wjiit'e
hoittled children to the acre.besides
u considerable feiv of red-top!

^POETRY.
SNOW.

BY MBS. SIGOURMEY.

All quietly the snow comes down,
When we are fast asleep.

Anil plays a thousand laity pranks
O'er vale and mountain steep,

So ciinriVngly it finds its way
To'everv cranny small,

And creeps lliro' e'en the slightest chnil
In window own wall.

To e^ry notelew hill it bring®
A fuher, purer creit,

Than the rich ermine robe that decks
The haughtiest morlarch's breast.

To every reaching spray it gives
Whate'er its hand can hold,.

A beauteous thing the snow is
To all, both young and old.

The waking day, thro' curtaining hart.
I,ioks forth, with sore surprise,

To view what changes have been wro't
Since last she shut her eyes-

Anil a pleasant thing it is to seo
The cottage uliildwn peep

From out the drift that to their e*ve«
Prolongs it, rampart deep.

The patient farmer searches
His buried lambs to find,

And dig his silly poultry out,
Who clamor in the wind.

How sturdily he cuts hisway,
Though wild bjjuls beat him back,

And caters for his wailing herd,
Who shiver round his stack.

Risht welcome are those feathefy flakes
To the ruddy urchins' eye,

As down the long smooth hill they slide
With shout and revelry.

Ouvhen the-moonlight olesv and cold,fulls out the throng tQ play,Oil! a merry gift the snow is
For a Christmas holiday.

The oitjfMlss, who wrapped in fur,
Is lifted to the sleigh,

jArnl borne so duality to sohool,
Along the crowded tvay,

Feels not within her pallid oheek
The rich blood mantling warm,

Like het,^who langhing.shakea thei snow

A tasteful band the snow hath,
For, on the Btoried pane,

T saw the Alpine landscape traced
Wilh arch and sculptured lane

Where hii,'h o'er hoary headed cliffs,
The dizzy Simplon wound,

And old cathedrals reared their towers
Wilh Gothic tracery bound.

_

I think it hath a tender heart.
For 1 marked it while it crept

To spread a sheltering mantle, where
The infant blossom slept.

It doth to earth a deed of love-
Though iii'a wintry way,

And her turf-gown will be greener,
For the enow that falls to-day.

ty The following lines, which wo
have receiveil from an unknown Cor¬
respondent, with tlie request, '* PUatc
Print," are inserted immediately be¬
low the above beautiful effusion Uy
Mrs. Sigourneg, to show our renders
(and the writer, too, if be pleases) the
difl'uronco between genuine poetry and
juvenile ccrmi .'.[Bus. Minaoit.

****«.
.

>

Original by X. B. F.
The cold winter storms are stealing o'er

Ul
The chilly nijlitsnre drawing round,

The little birds have stop'd their chorus,
And nothing is heard but the cold

mourning pound.

All nature is hid with the white frosty
cover, '

That the clouds have sent down upon
>' ;i .RwtiAnd around the warm fire-hearth the lit-

lie ones hover,
StnpM by the winter from their joyful

mirth.
The green pretty coats are strip'd from the

trees,
The grass no longer retains its green

glow,
And instead of the warm summer breeze,
The cold freezing winter blasts blow.

Cold Irost has cover'd the creeks and the
rills, ' '

With his hard icy coat of mall,
And the snow bus not failed to covet the

hills,
And also has sunk in the dele.

But ail of the pleasures are not taken a-

way,
When the weather gels dreary and cold,

And to some "December's as pleasant at

May," ,

"

When theoarlh is covcr'd with winter'i
white fold.

To the bolle the tleigh is a source of de-
light,

| When good sleighing is there for th<
sleigh; iH

She then' makes use of the cold dreary
nights,

As well as ibe dark gloomy day.
The school-boy, when aH'other pleasures

seem fled,
And no summer is high him to cheer,

He (iiezffl with pleasure his smooth run¬
ning sled,

And the snow balls fly thick round hie
¦ "

THE CHINESE.
One of our Missionaries in Cliiiu

furnishes tbe following- inteiealing re

marks touching the condition and fu¬
ture prospects of tho long-secluded
and- singular people whoso millions
throng the " Celestial Empire."
The Cbiueso are a singular people,

and equally interesting7 I am very
much prepossessed in their favour.-^-
They aro certainly very industrious,
capable, and polite in their way. I
do hope and pray that they may soon

bo converted to God. 1 think the
leaven of truth is spreading silently
though powerfully among thorn. Ere
long they will bo given io the Lord
as a. part ofhis purchased possessions.
There aro several causes operating
upon them at this time, which are cal¬
culated in their nature to bring about
a change in their religion, their cus-
, 1 I . t .P«rl,»Ps « suvcrn'
ment. Among tlieso may be men¬
tioned the direct influence of the mis¬
sionaries and their books, thd increase
of commerce^ and the price of labor
in the open ports. The Chinese in
^ud around these port*, who huvo be¬
come informed of the price of labor
in California and other parts of the
world, are beginning to emigrato by
thousands, and those from tho interior
ire coming in in search of better wa¬
ges; thus an outlet is formed, and a

spirit, of enterprise excited among
them j the very thing they need..
They havebeedahutup within them¬
selves so long that they have become

. *'.¦ 1 .H.*- r

before we can reasouably expect to

see much fruit from evangelical labors.
Carrying Chinese to California, is as

muchr'-a matter of speculation among
1 1. . 'to
tho shipmen as catrying tea or any¬
thing pise. They labor hero «t from
five to iificcn cents a day, and find
themselves. They have learned at

last that there is better living abroad,
*nd they aro discontented with their
present condition. Ships cannot be

procured;fiistenough to lake tbem to

the "Golden Hills," as they call Cal¬
ifornia, Twenty-four ships were ta¬

king in emigrants at Hong Kong the
lost accounts I noticed. Where is
this.to oudf What results will be
effected by it 1 These are questions
too hard for us to solve. They will

certainly nut all stop on our Pacific
coast. Tho South may look out for
them by ship-loads. I shall not he

surprised if Chinese labor supplants
slave labor in the South, and that be¬
fore a great while. Shall I give you
my reasons for believing thut such
will be tho fact ? I would willingly
do so now,but I have written too long
on this subject already. I am ulso

very much fatigued. frum writing oth¬
er letters. Somu future timo 1 will
take up the subject again, and then 1
will know more about it than I do
now.

California-bound Cbfnamen.
Under dute of Hung Kong, April

22, Mr. Dean, the Baptist missionary,
writes as follows:.

" The topic which, more than all
others, engrosses the Chinese in the
neighborhood, at present, is the emi¬
gration to the gold hills of California.
A dozen ships are now taken up, and
twenty more are advei tieccl here and at

Whampoa for this purpose, and encli
is to tako from two hundred to Kvc
hundred Chinese emigrants to San
Francisco; and, as if it wore not e-

nough to send wooden houses, they
are now building stuue houses, cutting
the granite into blocks and pillars,
that the buildings may there bo put
together, like Solomon's temple,with¬
out the sound of the hammer."

[ t

The African slave trade with Brazil
being extinct, there remuin but the
Spanish West Indies as n market fur
Slaves. Ill these tho foreign slavo
trade is also against tho laws ofSpain,
But Spanish officials allow it to be car¬

ried on in a contraband manner, as

they receivo large sums uf money
thereby.

| Snuff and its Manufacture.
In England there are pestle mills

these which hare pestles receive a mo

tion by machinery and grind up the to
bacco {which is quite dry (or this oper
ation) into fine snuff, like grinding anj
substance with a pestle in a mortar
The pestal is of iron, and the mortal
woodi'blit this snuff isfirst ground coarsi

under horizontal millstones; it is rouct
prized for its particular grain by somi

connoisseur snuff-takers. Snuff can bi
colored with log-wood and scented witl
various kinds of oils. There are par
ticular mixtures for different snuffers
some like- one kind'and some anothei
The famous Lundy-fodt Irish snuff wa
made out of dried tobacco which wa

suppose to'Be over-dried.-too mud
roasted. It was the means however o

making the fortune of its Dublin manu¬
facturer. No less than 37,422 lbs. o

snuff were exported from the Unitec
States last year; but the home consump¬
tion is Tar greater than this; more ii
manufactured, we believe, by a single
firm in this city, that of Lorillard, the ol.
dest snuff-making house in the Unite<
States, it having manufactured snuff be
lore the revolution.
There are few Americans, as we said

before, who take snuff, but many Ger¬
mans and Frenchmen in the United
Slates use it. Different kinds are man-

ulactured, such as Macaboy, Itappee,
Lundy-loot, and Scotch snuff. More oi
the latter is used than any other, not for
snuffing, but for other

"

purposes. In
Some ol our southern States the females
use the scotch snuff to clean thoirteeth,
and excite their gums after meals by us¬

ing the snuff along with a tooth stick.
Tons of snuff are shipped from New
York lor North Carolina and Georgia to
be used for this purpose. This snuff is
also extensively employed for destroy¬
ing vermin on vines, plants, &c. It is
very dry and fine, but how it came to
get its name is a query. Perhaps it was
thekind manufactured by GilbertStaurt's
father, the first snuff machine mechanic
who erected snuff mills in the colonies,
and who was engaged in Scotland to
come here for that purpose. It is the
general custom in Scotland to grind
their, snuff very dry, and the attendants
on th« mills have a most disagreeable
and unhealthy avocation. At one time
the Scotch Highlanders were represen¬
ted to b* great snuffers, and it maybe
se^ wJufmade "their own snuttTn their
own mills, by drying the tobacco leaves,
and then rubbing them to powder be¬
tween his hands.real Lundy-foot.
gave it the name wnich it now retains,
but which is unknown as a snuff-taking
snuff in Scotland at the preienl, day,
where there are ten smokers to one snuf¬
fer.
There are large snuff manufactories

in Philadelphia, Baltimore, and some

other places, as well as New York, but
we have not been able to obtain a cor¬

rect'accJunt oi the amount manufactu¬
red yearly. We have received such in¬
formation, however, as makes us distrust
all published statistics, Ihev come far
short ol the mark in giving the quanti¬
ties Any mill capable of grinding up;
tobacco leaves into powder is capable
of making snuff. The color to any de-
gree of darkness after the tobacco is
ground is given by moistening it with a

weak solution ol the sulphate of iron,!
and then stirring it up well and adding,
logwood liquor until it is of the desired
shade. Tonca beans and odoriferous oils
are employed to scent some snuffs, but
Mich oils are not sale to use, they affect
the brain and often produce vertigo.
Lundy-loot is the safest snuff to use, be¬
cause almost, if not all the nicotine is
expelled by the partial roasting of the
leaves. Snuffing, however, is a queer
custom when a person reflects upon it,
but not more so than smoking.

An auctioneer was selling a lot of
lanil for agricultural purposes. ' Gen¬
tlemen,' said lie, ' this is tlio most de¬
lightful land. It is the easiest land to
cultivate in Massachusetts.it is so

light.so very lighf. Mr. Parker, here,
will corroborate my statement.he
owns the next patch, and he will tell
you how oasy it is worked.'

'Yes, gentlemen,' said Mr. Parker,
' it is very easy to work It, hut it's a

plaguysight easier to gather the crop.'

The editor of a western pnpor hav¬
ing lent his oxe to one of his subscri¬
bers', the borrworunfoitu nately broke
off tlio handle. On returning it tlio
man saidti " You can oasily fix it."

" Yos," replied the owner, " but
that will cost a quarter of a dollar."

" Well! if you ain't rather small
for an editor I Hero's llie quarter.
hut I'll thank you just to stop my pa¬
per at once."

A young lady ill the interior thinks
of going to California to get married,
for the reason that she has livon told
in that country tho men folks " rock
the cradlo."

Those who 'give lo God only the
shadow ol duly, can never expect from
him a real reward.

Blessed are tbey thai Mourn.
BV KM. C.'BSTi.VT.

0! deem not they an blent alone
Who«e lives a peaceful tenor keep;

The Power who pitiei man, hat sown

A blessing for the eyes that weep.

The light of smiles shall fill again
The lids that overflow with tears;

And weary hours of woe and pain
j Are promises of happy years.

There is a day of sunny re6t

Forevery dork and troubled night;
, And grief may bide an evening gueat,
, But joy shall come with early light.

f And thou, who o'er ihy friend's low bier
Sheddest the bitter drops like rain,

Hope that a brighter, happier sphere
Will give him to thy arms again.

Nor let the good man's trust depart,
Though life itacommon gifts deny;

Though pierced and broken be his heart.
And, spurned of men, he goes to'die.

For God has marked each sorrowing day
And uumbtred every secret tear;

And heaven's Jong age of blics shall pay
For all its children suffer here.

Political Contests and Death.
The Hon. T. H. Bexton delivered

a speech of congratulation since bis e-

lection to Congress, in which ha mads
the following allusions to his own feel¬
ings, and circumstances, during the con¬
test:.

I have been through a contest to
which I had no heart, and into which
I have been forced sorely against mv
will. 1 have not conducted it like oth¬
er men. Who, since it began, has
seen me walk the streets of the city in
which I live! stand at the corner? or
visit a public place? Who has seen
that? No one. Who has seen me talk
to any individual to conciliate hii vote?
No one. What have I done? Gone
forth when too much assailed to speak
to the masses.those masses always
honest, sometimes mistaken, but always
ready to do justice. I hare spoken the
same language to all kindly and defer¬
entially to the good and mistaken¬
ly VA fWrm'e mawes, Vad the*
repulse of assailants, I have always re¬
turned to the seclusion of my own
house. My work has been that of a

sick lion.sick at heart.reposing in
his lair, only leaving it when the hun¬
ters and their pack bayed too closely;
and then to slaughter or disperse the as¬

sailants; and then return again to the
sick bed.

' I havo gone through a contestjto
which 1 had no heart, and' into which
I was forced by combinations against
life and honor, and from which I glad¬
ly escape. What is a seat in Congress
to me? I have sat thirty years in the
highest branch of Congress.have made
a name to which I can expect to add
nothing.and I should only be anxious
to save what has been gained. I have
domestic affections, sorely lacerated in
these latter times: a wife whom I have
never neglected, and who needs my at¬
tentions now more than ever.children,
some separated from me by the wide
expanse of oceans and continents, oth¬
ers by the slender bounds which sepa¬
rate time fqim eternity. I touch the
age which the Psalmist assigns for the
limit of manly life; and must bethought¬
less indeed if I do not think something
beyond the fleeting and shadowy pur¬
suits of this life, ot all which 1 have
seen the vanity. What is my occupa¬
tion? ask the undertaker, that good Mr.
Lynch, whose lace, present on so many
mournful occasions, has become pleas¬
ant to me. He knows what occupies
my thoughts and cares.gathering the
bones of the dead.a mother.a sister
.two sons.a grand child.planting
the cypress over the assembled graves,
and marking the spot where 1, and
those dear to me are soon to be laid, all
on the sunset of the Father of Floods,
the towering city of St. Louis on one

hand, and the rolling stream of the Mis¬
souri on the other; and where a ceme¬
tery of large dimensions is to be the fu¬
ture necropolis of unnumbered genera¬
tions. These are my thoughts and
cares, and the undertaker knows them.

"I have been recluse for many months,
and was called proud, because I was so.
If by that term it was intended to say
I had the vulgar pride which treats
with contumely honesty in rags, it is
false: if that lofty pride is intended
which despises meanness though plated
with gold, ibis true. I have that pride.
I never saw the poor honest man, that
[ did not respect; nor the rich mean
one that I did not despise. 01 that
kind ol pride 1 have some, tomelliini;
from it to be proud of within myself,
and more to be proud of from the peo.
pie." '

Punch nnvs tliut a nmn wholes tn
church to chew tubacrn, nnd spit Wp..the flimr, outfit tp lio token by ih,,
head nnd liuels mnl scrubbed over llio
soiled spot until it'jscloan'.


